My Strange Trayeling Companion.

il

i OTRANGER "

S The volee was not loud, but clenr
and penetmting. 1 looked valnly up
and down the narrow, darkening trall
No one in the fringe of nlder aliead ; no
one on the gullied slope behind,

HOh ! stranger 17

This timen lttle impatiently, The
Callfornin  voeallve, “ Oh"" always
meant business,

I Jooked up, and percelved for the first
time, on the ledge, thirty feet above me,
nnother tendl parallel with my own, and
looking down upon me through the
buckeye busheas o small man on o Llaek
horse,

Five thingato be here noted by the
clroumapect mountaineer ;. First, the lo-
callty—lonely and Innceessible;  nnd
away from the regular faring of tenm-
stors and miners,  Steondiy, the strans
gor's superlor knowledge of the rond
from the fact that the other teall wis un.
known to the ordinncy traveler, Thirdly
that he was well armed and eguipped.
Fourthly, that he was betler mounted.
Fifthly, that any distruat or timidity
arising from the contemplation of these
facts hind better be kept to oneself,

All this passed mpldly through my
mind as 1 returndd his salotation.

‘ot any tobacco ¥ he asked.

I hadd, and signified the fuct, holding
up the pouch Inguiringly.

AN right, ' come down.
nod 1'1 jine ye on the slide*

UThe slide ¥ Here was o new geo-
graphieal discovery ns odd os the second
teadl, T bhad ridden over the trail n dozen
times, and geen no communieation be-
tween the ledge and trail. Nevertheless,
I went on & bundred yards or so, when
there wis 0 sharp erncking in the un-
derbrush, n shower of stones on the
trall, and my friend plunged through
the bushes to my side down a grade that
I should ecarcely have dared to lead my
horse, There was no doulbt he was an
necomplished rider—another fact to be
noted.

Ag ha ranged beside me I found I wus
pot mistaken asto his glge; he wos
quite under the medium height, and,but
for a paly of cold gray eyes, was rather
commonplace in feature,

“ You've got agood borse there,” I
sugpested,

He was filling his pipe frommy pouch
but looked upa little surprised, and
sadd, ** Of course,”” He then pufled away
with the mervous eagerness of n man
long deprived of that sedative. Finally
betwean the pufls, he agked me whence
I came.

I replied from ** Lagrange.”

He looked st me a few momenis curi-
ously, but on my adding that I had only
halted there for a few hours, be sald : 1
thought I knew every man between La-
grange and Indian Bpring, but somehow
I sorter disremembered your face and
your nnmse,’’

Not particularly caring that he should
remember either, I replied, half liugh-
ing, that as I lived on the otherside of
Indian Bpring; It was quite natural. He
took the rebuff—if such it was—eo quiet-
ly, that, as an act of mere perfunctory
politeness, I asked him where he came
from.

“ Lngrange,"

* And you are going to——""

*“Well !l that depends pretty much on
how things pan out, and whether I can
make the rifle.”” He let his hand rest
quite unconsciously on the lenther hol-
gter of his dragoon revolver, yet with a
strong suggestion to me of his abllity
“to make the riffle’ If he wanted to,and
added: * But just now I was reck’nin
on taking a little pasear with you.”

There was nothing offensive In his
speech save its familiarity and the re-
fleetion, that, perhaps, whether I ob-
Jected or not, he was quite able to do as
e said ; Tonly replied that if our pasear
was prelonged bayond Heavytree Hill I
¢hould have to borrow his beast. To my
surprise he replied quietly. *That’s so,"’
adding that the horse was at my dispossl
when he wasn’t ueing it and half of it
when he was, ** Dick has carried double
wany a time before this,’" he continued,
“and kindo It again; when your mus-
tang glves out I'll give you s lift, and
room to spare,”’

I conld not help smiling at the ldes of
appearing bofore the boys at Red Gulch
en eroupe with & stranger ; but neither
could I help oddly being affected by the
suggestion that his horse had done dou.
ble duty before. " On what oocasion,
and why¥" wasn question I kept to
mysell. We were nscending the long,
rocky flank of the Dlvide; the narrow-
negs of the trail obliged us to procead
elowly and In file, so that there was
little chanee for conversation, had he
been disposed to satisfy my curiosity,

We tolled on In sllence, the buckeye
giving way to chimisal, the western sun
reflecting sgnin from the blank walla
beside us, binding our eyes with its
glare. The pines In'the canon below
were olive gulfs of Lieat, over which &
hawk here and thero drifted Inzily, or
rising to our level, cnsta welrd and gi-

Ride on,

gantic shadow of moving wings on the

mountaln side.  The suporlorily of the
stranger’s horse led him often far In ad.
vanee, and mide me hope that he might
forgel e entirely, or push on, grown
wetry of walting, But regularly he
would halt by a boulder, or resppear
from some chimisad, where he had pa-
tlently balted, 1 was beglnning to hate
Him mildly, when st one of those resp.
penrances he drew up to my elde, and
naked me how I Hked Dickens |

Had he asked my opinlon on Huxley
ot Darwin, I could not have been more
nstonlshed, Thinklng It were possible
hie referred to gome local eelebrity of La.
grovgge, 1 snid hesitatingly

Y You mean-—¥"’

U Charles Dickens, OFf course you've
reidd lm ¥ Whiteh of his books do you
ke best ¥

I replied with vonsiderable embarrass.
ment that I liked them nll--as I ceriain.
1y did.

He grasped my bhand for 6 woment
with n fervor quile unlike hid usual
phlegm, and sald, * That's me, old win,
Dickens nin't no sloueh, You can count
on hilm pretly mueh all the time, "

With this rough prefuce, he lnunched
into a oritlclsm of the novellst, which
for Intelligent sympathy and hearty w)p-
preciation, I had rarely  Benrd egunllel.
Notonly did he dwell upon the exuber-
auce of his humor, but upon the power
of his pathos and the all-pervading ele-
meni of his poetry, 1 looked at the
man in pstonishment. I had considered
myself a rather diligent student of the
great moster of flotion, but the stran.
ger's felleily of gquotation and {llustra-
tion stoggered me. Itis true that his
thought was not always clothed in the
best Inogunge, and often appeared in
the slouching, shoaggy undress of the
place and perlod, yet it never was rustio
nor homeapun, and struock me with its
precision and fitnesa.  Conslderably
softened toward bim, I tried lhim with
other literature. But vainly, Beyond
a few of the lyrical and emotionnl poets,
he knew nothlng., Under the influence
and enthusinsm of his own speech; he
himeelf had softened conslderably; of-
fered to change horses with me, re-ad-
Justed my saddle with professional akill,
transferred my pnek to hils own horse,
insisted upon my sharing the contents
of lils wiskey flask, and; notleing that
I was unarmed, pressed upon mea sil-
ver-mounted derringer, wlhilch he assur-
ed me he gould *warrant.”! These vari-
ous ofllees of good willand the diversion
of his talk begulled me from noticing
the fact that the trail was beginning to
become obseure and unrecognizable. We
were evidently pursuing a route un-
known before to me. I pointed out the
fact to my companion a little impa-
Hently. Helnstantly resumed his old
manner and dialect.

“ Well, I reckon one trail’s as good as
another, and whnt hev ye got o say
about it ¥

I pointed out, with some dignity that
I preferred the old trail,

“Mebbee you did. But you're jlas
now takin' a pagear with me. This yer
trail will bring you right Into Indian
Bpring, and onnoticed, and no questions
asked. Don't you' mind now, 1" see you
through.”

It was necessary here to make some
stand against my strange companion, 1
gald firmly, yetns politely as I could,
that I bad propoged stopping over night
with a friend.

“Whar ¥

I hesitated, The friend was an eccen-
trie Eastern man, well known in the lo-
eality for his fastidiousness and his hab-
Its a8 a recluse, A misauthroye of -
ple means, he had chosen a'wecluded but
pleturesque valley in the Slerras, where
he could rail against the world without
opposition. ** Lone Valley" or *Boston
Ranch,” as it was more familinrly called
was the one spot that the average miner
both resptoted and feared. Mr. Bylves-
ter, its proprietor, had never aMilated
with “the boye,” nor had he ever lost
thelr respect by any active opposition to
their ideas, If seclusion had been his
object, he certainly was gratified. Never-
theless, in the darkening shadows of the
night, and on alonely and unkoown
trall, T hesitated o little at repeating his
name to a stranger of whom I kuew o
little,. But my mysterious companion
took the matter out of my hands,

** Look yar," he sald suddenly, * thar
nin’t but one place twixt yer and Indian
Bpring war ye can stop, and that's Byl-
vester's,”

I assented, a little sullenly,

* Well," #aid the stranger quietly,and
with o slight suggestion of conferring a
favor on we. ‘‘Bf you're pointed for
Bylvester's—why—Z1 don't mind stop-
ping thar with yo. It's alittle off the
road—1'll lose some time—but taking it
by and large 1 don't much mind,

I stated ns rapldly and as strongly as
I eould, that my acqualntance with Mr.
Bylvester did not justify the introduc-
tion of a stranger to his hospitality—that
he was unlike most of the people here—
rc. short that he was a queer man, &o.,

Tomy surprise my companion an-
swered quletly: O, that's all right.
I've heard of hini, If you don't feel

—
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Hke ghecking me through, or if you'd
rather put ' C, 0, D) on my back, why
IWanll the =ame to me. 1I'l play it
nlone. Only you Just count me In, Hay
'Bylvester’ all the time. That's mwe!*
What could I oppose o this moan's
nesurnnee ! 1 felt mysel! growlng red
with suger nnd nervous with embnrrnss.
ment. What would the correct Hylves.
ter uny tome? What would the girla—
I wns n young wan theu, and had won
an enfree to thele domestie cirele by my
reserve—known by a less complimento-
ry adjective nmong the * boys''—what
would they say lo my new acguainiancel
Yob I cerlainly oould not object to his
nssuming sdl vigk on his own personal
recoguizance, noreould T resist o cortain
feeling of shame at my embarrassiment,

We were beginning to despend. In the
distanee below us nlrendy twinkled the
light in the solitary ranecho of Lone
Valley, I turped to my companion.
Y But you have forgobten thnt 1 don’t
even know your nmme, What am I to
enll you.”

“That's go,"" he sald, mugingly. “Now
let'd see. ' Kearney’' would ben good
name, It's short and edsy like. Thar's
o streel in 'Frisco the snme title, Kear-
ney it s

“But—""I began impatiently.

“ No you leave all that to me,”" he in-
terrupted, with o superb self.confidence
thnt I eould not hut admire. *“I'he name
nin’t no account. It the man that's
responsible.  If I was to lay for a mun
that I reckoned was named Jones, and
after I fetohed him I found outon the
inquest that his real nome was Bmith—
thut wouldn’t make no matter, aa long
6s I got the man,"

T'he Hlustration, forclble as it was, did
not slrike me as offering a prepossessing
Introduction, but we were already nt the
rancho, The barking of dogs brought
Hylvester to the door of the pretty little
cottage which his taste had adorned.

I briefly introduced Mr. Kesrney,
“Kearney will do—Kearney's good
enough for me,” commented the soi-di-
sant Kenrney half aloud, lo my own
horror, and Hylvester's evident mystifi-
c¢ation, and then he hblandly exoused
Lhimegelf for & moment that he might
personally supervise the care of his own
benst, When he was oul of ear shot, I
drew the puzzled Bylvester aside,

“I have picked up—I mean I have
been picked up on the road by agentle
manlne,whose name is not Kearney. He
Is well armed and guoles Dickens, With
care, ncquiescence in hisjviews on all
subjects, and general submission to his
commands, he may be placated. Doubt-
leds the spectacle of your helpless fami-
ly, the contemplation of your daugh-
ter's beauly and Innocence, may touch
his fine eense of humor and pathos,
Meanwhile, heaven help you, and for-
glve me.”

I'ran up stairs to the little den that
my hospitable host had kept always re-
served for me in my wanderings. I lin-
gered some time over my ablytions,
hearing the languid, gentlemanly drawl
of Bylvester below mingled with the
equally cool, ensy slang of my mysteri-
ous acquaintance, When I came down
to the sitting-room I was surprised,how-
ever, to find the self-styled Kearney
quielly seated on the sofa, the gentle
Muy Bylvester, the * Lily of Lone Val.
ley,” sitting with maldenly awe snd
unaffected interest on one side of him,
while on the other that arrant flict, her
cousin Kate, was practicing the pitiless
archery of her eyes, with an excltement
that seermed almosf real,

“Who is your delicionsly cool
friend ¥’ she managed to whisper to me
at supper as I sat utterly dazed and be-
wildered between the enrapt May Hyl-
vester, who geemed to hang upon his
words, and this glddy girl of the period
who wus emptying the battery of her
charms in active rivalry upon him, “0Of
course we know his name jsn't Kearney,
But how romantic! And lsn’t he per-
fectly lovely ? And who s he 7"

I replied with severe irony that T was
not aware what foreign potentate was
then travellng incognito in the Blerras
of California, but that when his Royal
Highness was pleased to inform me, I
should be glnd to introduce him proper.
ly. “Until then,” I added, I fear the
aoquaintance must be Morganatie,”

* You're only jenlous of him,” she
suld, pertly. “Look at May — ghe is
completely fascinated. And her futher,
too.”  And actuanlly, the lunguid, world.
sick, eynieal Bylvester was regarding
him with & boyish interest and enthu-
siasm almost Incomputible with his na-
ture, Yet I submit honestly to the clear-
headed reason of suy own sex, that I
could see nothing more in the man than
I have already dellvered to the render.

In the middle of an exciting story of
adventure, of which, to the already
prejudiced mind of his fair auditors,
Lie was evidently the bero, be stopped
suddenly, '

It only some pack train passiog
the bridge on'the lower trail," explalned
Bylvester. ‘o on.”

‘1t mny be my horse is 'n trifle on-
easy in the stable,” mid the alleged
Kenrney, “ he aln’t used to boards and
covering,” Heaven only knows what

wild nnd delielony revelation lay In the
sintomnent of this fot, but the girls look-
od nt each other with cliseks pink with
excltement as Kearney arose, and, with
guiet abwonce of ceremony, quitted the
table,

CCAIn't he Just lovely,” sald Kate,
gueping for bresth, “and so witty, "

CWitty 17 sald the gentle May, with
Just the slightest trace of deflanes In her
aweel volee, “ 'Witty, my dear? why,
don’t you see thot his heart e just break.
ing with vathos? Witty, Indeed ; why,
when he wns speaking of that poor
Mexicean woman that wns hung I saw
the tears gnther In hils eyos, Witly, In-
deed |

“Teara,” Inughed the eyniosl Bylves.
ter § ' tenrs, idle tears, Why, you gllly
children, the man I & man of the world
= phllosopher — qulet, observant, -
nesuming, "’

S Unnssuming | Was Bylvester in-
toxicated, or had the mysterlons stran-
ger mixed the ** Insane verb" with the
family pottage ¥ He returned before I
could answer this selfadked Inquiry,and
resumed coolly his broken narrative.—
Finding myself forgotten in the man I
had #o long hesitated to introduce to my
friends, I retived to redl early, only to
liear, through the thin partitions, two
hours later, enthusinstic pralses of the
new guest from the wvoluble Hps of the
glrlg, ns they chatted together In
next room before retiving,

At midnight T was starlled by the
sound of horses' hoofs and the jingling
of sptirs below. A conversation between
my host and some mysterious personage
in the darkness was earried on in such n
low tone that I could not learn its im-
port, As the cavaleade rode away 1
raleed the window.

“What's the matter P

“ Nothing,” enid Bylvester, ecoolly,
‘“only another of those playful homi-
oidal freaks peculinr to the country. A
mén was shiot by Cherokee Jack over at
Lagrange this morning, and this was
the Bheriff of Calaverns and his posse
hunting him. T told him I'd seen no-
hody but you and your friend. By the
way, I hope the cursed noise hasn’t dis-
turbed him, The poor fellow looked as
if he wanted reet,”

I thought so, too. Nevertheless, I
went goftly to his room, It was empty.
My impression was that he had distane-
ed the Bheriff of Calaveras nbout two
hours,

tho
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A Reverend Raseal.

The Rev, Charles Stelnbach, of Ohl-
cago, engaged Margaret Murphy & maid-
en of nearly forty, as & housekeeper. He
told her that his wife was dead and gone
and he wanted a good woman among his
children. Boon he beat and abused his
children and often locked her up with
them to starve. At length she resolved
to gave one of the children—a twelve-
year-old girl—from his abuse. Bhe left
the house with the girl, thok some of his
things and pawned them for needful
money, and put the child for safe keep-
Ing in the Home of the Friendless, He
had her arreated for larceny. The papers
spoke of the Bteinback trouble. Anoth-
er woman saw the cnse in the newspa-
pers, went to the Jail to see Miss Mur-
phy, and announced herself ng Biein.
baeh's lawful wife, deserted by him, and
thefhother of his children, Then the
two women became fast friends to work
outl n scheme of vengeance on Btelnbach,
But he cannot be found.

I et gy

& Rising glory occasions the great-
eat envy, as kindling firea the greatest
smoke, Envy ls the reverse of charlly ;
und is that is the supreme source of
plensure, so this is of pain. Envy has
under Its banner hatred, calumny,
treachery, with the meagreness of fam-
Ine, ibe venom of pestilence, and the
rage of war,

-————

EF" At Dartmouth Park, Eogland, a boy
three years of age was given anold wooden
pipe by his father, with which to blow
sonp bubbles. The father wnshed out the
pipe before letting the ohlld have it. After
using it the boy was taken ill, and three
days lnter he died, his death, according to
the medical evidence, being undoubtediy
cansed by the nleotine contained in the old
pipe, which he had sucked while blowing
the soap bubbles,

| g S

€3 Turkish women do all their shop-
ping at the doors of the stores in Pern,
and the merchant—generally a Greek or
an Armenian who speaks Turkish—must
go to the earringe window with the things
they wish to purchase, An ordinance of
the Minister of Police prohibits a Turkish
woman from entering any. stors in the
Frank quarter.

- - -

E&™ This little affair places him high
upon the roll as & most uomitigated, ex.
terna), internal, snd iofernal ‘cors,” "' sald
Deacon Brower, in a church meeting in
Trigg county, Ky, The allusion was to
the pastor, who had turned his wifa out of

doors.
e

3" The iowa Mothodist Conforenco re-
solved to entreat all ministers and members
who use tobacoo to desist for consoience’s
sake ; and to vote for the admission of no
ona to the conference who uses tobacco,
without a pledge that he will abandon it.
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CENTRAL STORE
NEWPORT, PENN’A,

A RARRE AND ELEGANT ABSORTMENT OF

DRESS GOODS

Conslsttng st ullshades sultable for tho season.

BLACK ALPACCAS

AND
Mouwrwing Goods
A SPECIALITY,
BLEACHED AND UNBLEACHED
MUSLINGS,

AT VARIOUB PRICES.

AN ENDLESS SELRCTION OF PRINTH!

Weselland do keep & good quality of

SUGARS, COFFEES & SYRUPS,

And everything under the hiead of

GROCERIES |

Machine weedlea and oll for all

makes of
Mashines.

To ba convinced that our goods are

CHEAP ASTHE CHEAPEST,
1S TO CALL AND EXAMINE SBTOCK.

&3 No troubls to show goodsd,

Don't forget the

CENTRAL STORE,

Newport, Perry County, Pa.
$10

MADE byd\gnau in eitiea and ecoun
try towna nly necessary to show
snmples to m?ka sales apd money, for
nm{ﬂnv oul of employment and tlf‘!:r-ou-
od to work, Used Iy by all businoss
maen,  Bend SIRHT for elrenlar, with
prices to agents,  Address

SPECIAL AGENCY "
Kendall Bullding, Ohleagon

$25
n_ai‘f !

LEATH ER t’tC

THE subgeribor has now on hand at
LOW PRICES,
Good Sole Leather,

Kip of Superior Quality,

Country Calf Skins,
French Calf,
LININGS, ROANS, &ec,
r. Mortimer,

NEW BLOOMFIELD, PA,
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